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the Closing Scenes.

MANTEUFFEL CN STILTS.

The Last German Boldier to Leave the
Boil of Franoe,

THRILLING INCIDENT AT THE CLOSE.

VERDUN, Bept, 14, 1873,

Tarrived at Verdun on the afternoon of the ith
tmst., aiter an unnecessarily tedious journey from
Metx; for, although the distance is, or 1s ¥aid to be,
enly forty miles, the Prussian traln contrived to
take nearly four hours in doing it. A slow people,
these Germans, 1n civil by and very method-
feal in their manner of treating it

Immediately after 1 reached Verdun 1 went to
mee M. de 8t Valller, French Chargé d’Afaires at
the German headquarters, who resides in the
Bishop’s palace.

1 passed through the qulet streets, the indwellers
of which geemed to be greatly subdued in mind,
for they evidently had learned the imprudence of
evincing any démonstrative or unwelcome ourl-
osity with respect to strangers, or giving vent to
the wonder which Is wont to @eize upon a country
own at the aspect of & new face. They let me go
upon my way sellently, hardly daring, 1 think,
even toscan a gtranger too narrowly, lest he should
take offence and turn out to be one of their con-
guerors and that terrible thing, an angry man in
suthority. Possibly some of them may have had
%0 do with the chief of the staff, who hinted,. in no
mysterions mannér, wnat a congueror’s wrath can
do, but an hour or two &go, on the Franco-German
frontier at Batilly.

In my wanderings I met a gentleman with the
rod rosette of an oMoer of

THE LEGION OF WONOR
in one of his button holes. He had some papers in
his hatid, and he bowed to me politely, while e re-
guested 1o know my business.

] want,' said I, ‘‘to see M. de Bt. Valller. 1 am
sequainted with him and I trust that my visit will
mot be nuwelcome."

*] do not think he I8 at home,’” answered the
Prench knight courteously, *‘but 1 am the Becre-
Sary and can apswer any question yon may wish
to put about our present doings here.” He was a
wery gentiemanly man, that oMcer of the Legion
of Honor, and a8 I handed him my eard he was o
good as to remember my name, and, dropping the
official style, e spoke to me with that easy famil-
Iarity which belongs to the freemasonry of office
In dealincs between those who are or have been
colleagues in the same service.

“We know nothing,” he observed, ‘‘absolitely
mothing, of the German movements or intentions,
and we are expecting thelr decision with some
anxiety.” He would have sald more, buta door
mear to us opened suddenly and anotber ofcer of
the Legion of Honor—a tall, slim, arietocratic
gentleman, of two or three and forty years old—
appeared upon the tnreshold of a stately room,
farnished with a faded sort of splendor, but look-
mg bare and comfortless,

Tne tall gentleman, who had dark halr, dark
ayes, and that mila, sober, polished aspect whiclh

IAarks

A SMOOTH NEGOTIATOR,
was M, de St. Vallier, hope of the French Foreign
Office In these diMcult times.

M. de Bt Valller greeted me with extreme kind-
mess, and & minute alterwards we were seated side
Ry side npon a large sols of the last century, talk-
iag that ianguage of hallf meanings which belongs
te diplomacy, and which sounds so unintelligibie
to unpractived ears, bot is nevertheless piain and
convenient to those who are accustomed to it.

This is what I gathered trom the French diplo-
matist, who met my interrogatories most loyaily
and Irankly:i—

“France,” sald he, “has no intereet In 1

the Rhine and 40 miles west oy Mety, n.;pm
on the River Meuss, In_Ya§ aeperiment, of the
Meuse, at & point g Btream, wich fows
through the town In fva branches, begans to be
navigable. Itis defended by a olimdel constructed
by Vauban snd by ten detachea redoubts, It is
not 8 srohg place, however,iand is only reckoned
as & fortress of the fourth,class, Its history ie
briefly told:— "

Verdun was begifred byfthe Emperor Charles V.,
-;'ho wai compelled. to’retire; but In 1792 it was*

taken by the Prussians, after & bombardment of
fifteen hours, and subsequently e ted by shem.
From 1503 to 1814 Verdun was used as a place of
detgntion for Englishmen imprisoned by Napoleon,
after which its records contained nothing of im-
portance for mgre than half & century, and at the
beginning of the late war it was B qufet, sleepy,
old-lashioned place, which conld number a popuia-
tion of about 14,000, 1ts garrigon at the time of the
giege congisted of 7,000 men of all arms,

Verdun was regularly invested on the 13th of
Heptemuer, 1870, and oun che evenlng of the 1ith of
October all obstacles were ¢leared away from the
ground lylng between the besiegers and the fort-
rees, wnere the Frenoh had collected

STORES OF POTATOKS,
and whence they had been accustomed to recon-
nolere the position of the Gerinan butteries.

Verdun capitulated on the Sth November, when
the Germans captured two gener eleven
superior oflicers and 150 subalterns, and t 4,000
men, together with 138 guns, 23,000 infantry rifdes,
and & large qmul:{ tlrll.lllt.llr.s'I BLOres.

11 has been said of Verdun that, as a foriress, it
1s simply 2o ansachronism, since it lies, like sSedan,
in a hole, and can be commanded from the nelgh-
boring heights by m_ﬂrp_ ll;&! artillery, a
siege works of the town oocu] &6’& ﬁ!!ﬁlﬂ'l{.
the same positions as in 1792, w 2 KEing o
Pmﬂ_:'élu"anduthn mtoo 3 l'&kr s!lll?:s ukgt‘ure and
remar . W er-
manent n%ﬂ.‘n“he defence, mmﬂiﬁu,
must have been res ble, for the besieged had
shelled and reduced 0 ashes the dwellings in the
environs, ocoupted by the enemy. i

‘fhe Captain of the French gendarmes, who re-
cently arrived at Verdun, dined with me yesterday.
1 asked nim whether anything had come within

{ his observations llkely to disturb
the present friendly state of the relations ex-
isting between the French and Germans, and he
eaid that there had reoently occurred s very

Berious >
RIOT AT LUNEVILLE.

A mob of about 8,000 excitable people had col-
lected in tne streel there with the view of takiug
snmmary revenge upon the Germans by pustin
to death two mercantile men who had arrived a
Luneville for commercial purposes, and who were
suspected of having served In the German army.
It appeared, a8 the Captain of gendarmes was ft
E::aent advised, that these mevcantile men had

n nearly torn to pieces by A reckless and ex-
asperated crowd of 100lish persons who had, said
the Captain, very grossly misconduocted them-
salves, because it was indecent for ‘Sl.ooo people to
. fall upon \wo harmless traveilers and attempt to
murder them. The affilr, he told me, might
have ended badly, and one of the mercantile men
had been alre roughly handled, when the
French troops were called out and ultjmstel; Buc-
ceeded in rescul them. The mercantile men
were ihen nml-u:ged through a back door toa
place of safety, and finally escorted to the railway
glation by & sirong detachment of soldiers, who
protected them from further insulv till they took
their departure.

Generally qu:aklng. ne hitch had oceurred save

hlbwhu of o pleasant characler. As I walked down
the
BTREET OF THE VIRGIN

1 saw some German non-cumnmissioned oMcers and
French police Iraternizing, and 1 observed a pretty
French tobacconist, whose conversation was by no
means of that rabid atriotic sort which wouid
conduce to the beliel that she wonid be likely to
offer any frantic opposition to modest ndvances
from her hereditary enemies, several of whom ap-
peared (0 take exireme pleéasure in her gay dis-
course,

The dram major of 4 German battallon at Etain
has married & Freoch girl; and German offlcers,
now here in garrigon, have brought Fremch wives
from Nancy. | observed also that the trading por-
tion of the community ut Verdun were extremel
ready to turn sn honest penny in commercis
dealings with their country's ioes; and They ap-
peare 10 have 80 many opuortunities of domng so

hat the rumor of their gains had attracted a large
concourse ol French pedlers, who lovered aboug
the cafds frequented by the German cadets and
volunteers, who had more money than experience,
1 saw one of them, alter having sold some trnmp-
ery lar beyond its value 10 & blug-eyed lad fresh
from a provioce on the HEusslan frontier, pack up
his wares rather quickly, as though in haste to be
of. He seemed rather ashamed of himeelf, for
even a Fremch pedier I8 seldom & To| by -
tare ; and he looked nervously toward the window
m i uneu ol t.hu:m % m-han:-d?a majors

t not re olear away
with his mmar.p“.l’ct aps that pgfnar had been
troun: lor guch dolngs (o his day.
THE MAYOR OF VERDIIN,
a very worthy gentleman, has kindly permitted
me to take a copy of an address which he 1s about
to pablish to his lellow citizens, declaring the view
which he takes of the present state of affairs in his
worshipful or official capacity. Here I8 the address
g{u this civic dignitary, and it anonounces s grest
L:—

My Drak Frurow Crroeens—In three days the German
army will auil the territory of Verdun, which is the last
pledge for the ransom of Franee.

Hoon afterwards French troops will re-enter our walls,
which they so valinntly defended with us

To celebrate this day, so impatiently awaited, we ghall
have but one siugle and o thouglit (seule of wunique
;wr.ﬂ-l. but one sentiment—the joy ot being restored Lo olir-
sEiVen.

It anything conld still add to our immense satsfaction
it wonld mssuredly te those proofs of sympathy which
hawe bheen addressed to us trom different parts of Fran e,
and those which 1 have this Instant recelved from the
French residents of New York, congratulating us upou
our

NAPTY DELIVERY.

But we must not forget that there are in onr imme-
diate neighborliood ceriain popalations who have re-
mamed French st heart, and who suffer becaure they
nre nplnrllﬂ‘l from their mother country, This grievous

Img anything. She upon her side has honerably
fulfilled the cobnditions of the treaty of peace with
@ermany, and Germany has done the pame,

] cannot express too highly the esteem and even
the affection witn which General ManoteunfMel has
inspired me.

“Qur intercourse has been and I8 in every respect
most satisfactory. 1have no complains whatever
t0 make against any one of the German authorities,
who have one and all behaved to me with
unlform candor, justice and respect towards the
Prench nation, whose representative 1 have been
during my ofMcial negotiations with them. 1 am
giad to have the opportunity of saying this dis
tinetly and unequivoeally. Iam, if possible, more
glad to know that my sentiments npon this subjectk
will be placed by you before the great

AMERICAN FROVLE,
whom 1 honor and admire.

“The geod fecling at present existing here be-
sween the French and the German 18 not confined
to General Manteuffel and myself, and to the gen-
tiemen atiached o our pergonal staMe. 1 belleve it
%0 be much more general than to a corsory observer
it may seem to be. The French gendarmes, who
have just arrived here, are respectfully saluted by
the Prussian soldiers; and our lroops, who are
beginolug Lo arrive, receive the usual military
homors, which are pail 10 them with a scrupulous
and chivalrous courtesy.

“The last instalment of the indemnity was paid
at Berlin yesterday. It was paid in specie, according
to the conditions of the treaty of peace; and to
comnt it is rather & tedious business, which wiill
take about four days, if 1 may Judge by precedents,

A8 BOOD A8 NeWS cin be recelved Lhat the last
franc has been told Into the German treasury the
@erman troops still oconpying Verdun will depart,

#“All rumors of delay, or misunderstandiug, or
reloctance to fulldl our engagements, elther npon
the part of the Freunch or the Germans, are and
Rave been uniounded. There has beem no shul-
fling, no tricks, no double or uaderhand dealing of
any kiod, I pledge you my word of honor,

#“No, there 18 absolutely nothing which the French
government, under existing cirenmatances, might
shink it inexpedient to pubilsh in & French jour-
mal; or I might usk your ald, through the important
Journal you represent, to muke it known.

“La Prance n'a ew qu'i s louer dos allemands
Bepuis la guerre.,

1 have the inexpressible satistaction of agsuring
you most pomiblvely that tie Jast German wrmy of
oocupation which remsins in France will leave vg
with good and friendly feeilugs, and there is not,
to the bess of my knowlsdge and belwf, anything
whatsoever of recent ocenrrence whicuis likely to
sow the seed of & quarrel.

When 1 conirasted M. de St. Vallier and M. do
Benedettl with ceriain other French dipie matists,
whose intimacy and confidence 1 bave .enjoyed,
1 could hardiy belleve my ears or my eyos. There
was nothing Intractable or seli-asseriing abent M.
de 8¢, Valller as there used tg be about mostiof the
high noblemen who formerly represented France
in ner diplomatic relations with Germany. They
were delightful hosts and ecompanions, and I
remember that 1 wus seldom out of the Prench
Embasay of an evening whon I was in Haoover
and Vienna. But when I saw elther of the French
Ministers at those courts, during the oMeial in-
terconrse with the German suthorities, they cer-
tainly seemed to bristle all aver with thorne,

THE TOWN OF YERDUN

& 145 miies 19 tig opak Of Pagin 130 mies west of |

nnee tells us that we have neither W celebrate
& trinmph nor a victory.
Atfter the departure of the Germans the
GRMAT PELL OF THE BELFRY
will ring a joyous peal and the tricolored fing will be
hoisted on one of the towers ol the cathedral, Atthis
pignal the Town Hall will be adorned with tinags, aud in
the evening our pablic buildings will Le ilmoinated.

To iuvite you to tollow this example—ihat is, o hang
out fiags from your windows by day and light them up
stier dark—wouald be to imsult you. Your Snmoum
hae no weed of encouragement. An extraordinary dis-
ribation of fooid will be made to the poor.

The Mayor, BENOIT,
which, belng interpreted, gignifies Benedict—by no
means & bad name for & avie Innr.uunar{‘.

I learn, toe, from a personal triend of Mr. Mayor
that the Mumcipal Councll of Verdun hag passed
the following resolutions to celebrate the day ol
deliverance :—

A darge distribntion of provistons and a small distribn
tion of money will be made, with other comlorung sc-
cors to the indigeot, by the Burens de Biesfuisance (Be-
nevolenee Offiee), out of the town funds

As soon af e German troops have left Verdun the
tricolored fNag will be ho over the city gales and
elsowhere, and the city will be lighted up ai the public
ER[HETS,

;{ bangoet will be offored by the town to the officers
and soldiers 01 the Ul celamu of French woops which
enters the chiadel.

* Moreover, behold " (et puis temez!) says the
friend ol Mr. Mayor, “Here s the telegram wlich
the Mayor has received from

THE FRENCH OF NEW YORK,"
and he handed me & neat manuscript copy of the
following docnment :—

Telegram to_the lh{nr of the town of Verdun from
the Fronoh of New York :(—

TO VEEDUN FROM NEW YORE.

Recetved the 10th Seplember, st lwenty-five minates

ant seven, post meridian .—

eayiaimance i, SgSomiment icaions de |
svouement; o [
lberation. g.u FRANCAIS DE fmw"ﬁmu. =

Now these words, being rendered into English,
slgnify i—

“:.'“m:.,"“.‘,°.{,¥':‘..'?“"- UroN e Mrosg :—
ra ¢ I olwon . congratalation on_ liberation.
e 1inﬂ nﬁwcu OF NEW YURK.

And | thought a8 1 read them, with somethin
like & ughtening ol the throat, which has, permpi‘.
teen oiten felt by the iriends of France in ber
trouble, that the telegram of the French of New
York was o irue heart cry, expressed in that lan-
guage which, Iar above "all other modern lan-
guages, most tersely and memorably tells a great
and generous thought, It was lne, vigorous and
French, The French of New York have a right to
know that It brightened the eyes and quickened
the pulscs of many gallant gentiemen; and that,
although tll:f Are JAr aWay Irom the homeland, aud
many of thelr learts must be sorrowlng over un-
merited exile and mislortune, they wiil never more
be Jorgutien by the brave citzens of Verdun.
!dlnyhe, it :t“l.':ttl“ ;L{'er can help them, it has been
alreany ukle lousands, and verily hall
not il W the ground, " ki b

General the Baron Manteufrel is really &

FINE OLD WARRION,

He has been man of sll work 1n France since the
peace, aud has often A& hard and thankless
task, out ol which little glory was to be got at bes
and which might very probably have Euum:i
end to a long snd honorabie m{tm er, He
hus performed that tesk cxeellently well, and as
the vount de 8t. Valller, the Freneh commissioner
ab his neldqururl‘ AEsUred me he has not only
dealt fairly and Iy With a conquersd nation
which he might e sorely vexed, but he has
teen gentle abd ceurteous, even Kkind, to ‘sueh a
degree as o win tbe ! ttion” (and that wos
the word used by M. de St Vallier) even of his
“E"" e Bk Is not exempt from h

ut this man o m human .
ness, aad, ke most of the German gene: o
gueer compound of simplicity, shrew.
Testless mort of wanity which betrays
then very often I‘nl;u rmlu?;
having indiscreetly re
correl dents, apd yet desirous of
tised 8t least once more, he quite as
wont & wocret emissary Lo &lug his praise and get it

rimteil.
'wdinemmnn.wnom to me on his

and with & propitintary t—*'Kxsellens Man-

| teulfol was very eorry could not see you,

JBut there are Feasons 10 fay

, e does pot love i he belongs S0

that 0ld conservative par urﬂ-n n

who are d to Prince Bismarck's polkey and
o now He belongs to the party

of
King's , and [ DI near relas
vy l'l'lendl“l‘ w:‘ 0 d .u :u, -'!3

10 stem the revolu
g wﬁgumm.ﬂw

' sald L“Mt nul'imeﬂ by this ‘Nl:g:..

“what then? His Exoellency saw &

ﬁmr. sod M. Gre m'mm:: 3
it s

bead o?mu troops and :’mndoﬂ‘ by his #af.

“Al1" sald the. fat map. “The ‘Excellens’ saw
that correspondent by aceldent, He could not

repeat the experiment, thongh 1 put it to him, a8
strongly as I dared, tha! n%u&ermm”

“*So, n," saidil, with as much gravity as I conld
mustor, “Hls Excellency wisely considers it be-
neath his dignity to hold any intercourse with
newspaper co ndentsr?

The int mn% in & deprecarory manner,
and sald, “¥al nein, wigsen S alter the

manner of his coun n when they are being
demurely ed, and bave an juward conscious-
g::: that are mlipping, through mist and
“Is the ‘Excelleng’ aware,” T pursued In sober
tones of mikd reproof, “that his Emperor is a news-
et correspondent and was forierly & very ac-

ve member of the press? Does not the Excellens
know that Prince arck I a news r writer
of congiderable diligence, and that even I, an bun-
ble member ol the moit honorable profession now
existing upon earth, inasmuch a8 it & purely io-
tellectual, hold the rank of Hrigadier General in
Her Britannic Majesiy’s service, and have con-
versed personally with pearly all the crowned
beads of Kurope and Asia, ®l80 with some
of the African monarchs! while my friend
here, & distingnished war correfpondent
whom the Excellens has also  reinsed
to recelve, 16 & far more Hlustrious person than I

am, for he hiys actually received from the Emperor
of y himsell the same rank In the order of
nobliity a8 the Excellens himsell, and I8 & Ger-
man baron. indeed, possess some titles, and

am & . count the Holy

aundeenl the firet class In Spain,
nkedoms in lm and’'one eisewhere, with other

?Enmrl distl tl:m and decorations not & few
0 ny 80

n 67 1
that all other clalma
in the eyes of & ‘H.
But why does the kxcelienz re i0 rawl?%e
gentleman, who 8 a German baron, besides belng
& Scotch gentlcman of good descent and o brave
solier, who followed the Excellenn throngh all
the eriu and dangers of the late war, and chron-
:_r;'le I.#?m with rare abllity and military expe-

ence

The fat man fidgeted with the roll of fine paper
which le carried under his arm, and then observed,
“Schen sie," here I8 & biograpby of the General.
“What more could you want of himy 1 will tell
yon everything you ean wish to know."

This terminateéq the interview, and the military
méssenger took liis departure.

THE CONDUUT OF THE GERMANS CRITICISED BY A
FRENCHL WOMAN.

fYou think that Verdun has always been ns
quiet daring the German oc¢cupation 48 you aee it
now," sald the youngest of three French women
who keep the Café Comény, opposite my hotel
“Do not deceive yoursell, We owe our present
tranguillity and ireedom from insult to the repre-
sentatives of the newspaper press who ure now
Among us."

As she spoke there occurred a fine practical lus-
tration of her language; lor three French boys,
impelied from behind by the boot of a Prusaian
corporal, bum first agninst the Irall door of the

and then tumbled all of & heap into tue caf,
with angry, red face and touzled hair.

“gge now," pursoed the vivacious little woman,
who kept her coifee house, with her small sister-
hood, a8 only French women could have kept 1f,
“mn;s 18 how we bave been treated; but come

Ve

But 1 am pot a German
and 1 am modestly conscious
to nobility must appear small

of yesterd

A CHERRY SUTTER
with us by and by. 1 wliil tell yon more when
the shutters are up, and we ¢an bave a quiet talk
without being overheard."

1 left her then, and went to the Café Labordire,
which 8 get apart for the German oflicers, and
into which no Frenchunan puts s foot willingly.
There was a sitrong muoster of them, this last
nignt of their occupation of Verdun, and they were
busy with

PREPARATIONA FOR DEFARTURE
on the following morniog,

1 found many of them eagerly reading news-
gpun and letters contmning the latest uews, or

structions from the Fatheriand. Money changers
hovered abous them, driving & brisk trade in var-
tering French bank notes for ilmperial silver, for
any one who had French mtrer money now got rid
ol it. Good norses were sold cheap at the last mo-
ment, and excellent chattels. It was now that the
wounded major with the gray beard and the stur
kuee¢ parted from old arm chair, and now that
the young lieutenant with the bt mustache
sold hiz phaeton and his superfinous trinkets for
something very much less than the valne of & song,
The Germans have already spent a great deal of
money in Verdun, and even you lientenants are
pound to leave 1t with clean hands on pain ol the
displeasure of superior authority. Bo debts must
be paid, and old scores whieh had been gruwanllls
lor nesnrly three years were wiped prompily .
for superior nuthority must not be offended.

Bome of the elder men were packing MHttle
parcels ol
the famou amgum-fm’\'f'n "and toys and

8 e Verdun, an an
photographs, with other stray odds and ends, so
that everything belonging to thewn mignht be tant
and trim 1o it place ready jor Lo-mOrrow’s march.

There were few cunosity mongers about—a
#tray Briton or two, but no Americans or wourists
ol other countries—a fuct which seemen notable to
me, for what 1 saw around was the Orstscene, in
many vivid tablesux, ol the last act of & grand
historical drama.

Early in the evening boys began to steal fur-
tively Into the Germsan oticers’ casfe. Toney sold
photographic views of the city and its tﬂll.n.l.l‘lusi
and all thlnEnl which poys can sell, belog the mos!
impudent things in creation; bui no men or
women came to hawk their goods, they having &
diglike to appear publicly among the Germans lor
prudential reasons, noi unconnected with the
probabllity of a rough and tumble riot in the
streets to-morrow, when they might come bLadly
out ol the hands of an over patriotic mob.

Here wag 1o be seen the usarer who bhad 8o many
heroes' Ronor in oe books and boxes. He waiked
about with & cringing aspect, ready lor business
when wanted ; but he had also a subdued air of
pride and 11l conceatrd authority, knowing well
that he was the master of many present, ior

DELT HAS ITH SLAVES ALL OVER THE WORLD,
and gallant fellows they are too, Bome of them,
Who wear thelr ietters jauntily, or even nanghtily.

At yonder table, geated nlone belore a giass of
beer, and looking wistfully at & handsome young
man in & cavalry eaptain’s uniform playing Lil-
liarde, wag the father of a family, who had come
hither to clear off certain liabilities imeurred by the
Onptain. He seemed very proud of his tall gon,
thoagh ne had just had to pay smartly for his
paternity: and there at Metz, not far away, was
the gnddige Frau mother and the Fraulein

h , and blushi Gretchen, the betrothed,
all walting vo welcome the young soldier and sing
“Heil ir im Biegerkrans' (“Hail thou in the vic-
tor's wreatl'').

1 poon go: into converaation with this happy sire;
for he was not sorcy to display his English, tearne
long ago in dictionaries and conststiulf chley of
the first page of “The Vicar of Waketield." He was
proud, too, of his courage in venturing here; and
shnowed the sharp pointg of his navlonality in a
rugged outline not uncomical, though 1t wouid
have been cruel to smule at it just then,

BLUFP, HANDSOME GENTLEMEN
were these Prussian ofMcers, and most of them
gpoke knglish upon the amalieat provocation. They
were puncuiliously pollte to each other.

Apart and dreaming, bis giass empty, and his
fingers idly traciog the large noses of his elders
upon the table, was the eadet, with the morose
want of purpose of suilen eighteen, angry in his
untntored leart Lhat he was not a hitle older and
had not fonght in the greal War or got

TWISTED EPAULRTS OF GULDEN CORD
upon his shoulder; wondering, too, this last night
nrme ogcupation, whether bis chanee lor iame and
distinction would ever come. Alas for the young
and the brave! aias lor yonth and courage! he
thinks, and dozes off to Beep.

Bitting eolttary and silent were officers whose
hoper of &Omnuon and marrisge had gone by
wirthout tion aiter long waiting, having been
blasted by the peace. There, too, Wie the man in
trouble with superior authority, to whom the war
had brought no bul vexatlon; and the man
who bhad Jost his wife or bis betrotbhed, and who
was about to return to & cold h , saddencd
with memories which woald not be rorgo:l.e&

The war was over now for good or evil, and
there was lomstuu:'.g of the conimsion apd chili-
ness which tollows the ciose of & piny. The young
were allowed some mul:nu' t&d : :l lol"t:l ‘lmna on
with saddencd eyes, musing tha ngs come
to an end. Man t:fwemhsdﬂadenm those knee
boots, which will be
A THOUGHT OF ANGUISH FOR GENERATIONS TO THE

FRENCH,
over the mountains ol the Vosges and through the
valleys of Touraine, and the clank of their spurs |
had been heard among the wilds of the Ardennes,
It was over now, taat glorious pageant of vickorions
brought nothing but rhenmatism to

#at In the Café Laborddre a fearfnl
storm which had been gathe for days burst
over the city of Verdun. The thunder roared in

ted 8, and the lightning Oashed In
drop scene fell on the death of

r?:,::d at sg..vmmmu ph:ote.m

“3' k
A 8t the n oe befgre and
fw up the natured man mﬁm
who international communications there,
knew ihey had been worried almost nto

though I

brain fever the nwn by the anxious cor-
renpondents of the don papers. But they
out of thelr beds oh:::rw emm%n, and the t
words which were from Verdun by wire
PRI e e tigrem SO YW
lo;:l. o n:mnn:wou 44 rd:%;s?c'nu for The

8, N an

#nﬁlr, with news of the wdvan army.
o Btatue of Cheve

o Yk wihs aaaaw 8 sring
mar e, 18 prov with &
';‘3,““ lE“unt uptlm may be lost when the signal

T £t o GuFudsy by o
. Meantime & company o
forming in the rhood.

At 4 house over lln! the bridge of Bt. Qrolx
and & sluggish branch of the Meuse 18 & lttle Loy
ol slx years old, up betimes and standing at 4 win-
dow, dressed iike a tricolored A els quite
framed 11 with fowers, and looks [ike a plcture,
Beneath im is an nogler fis for perok, and nn-
moved by the excaitement of fellow citizens.
Everybody else s ln leverish haste to 8ee the last
of the invading bosts. The very handbills on the
walls are prjnted Wn the nutional colors of red,
white and biue,

AL 8:10 A, M. the German ofMcers begin Lo cluster
round the Caié Labordére in full uoiioru,
ready for cofMee—perhaps for a little vraoay,
too, The,% are & ltille too bolsterous and
Jjocular, he peautifur old town I8 coming
out lnto the uvaylignt gurgeous &s & Dose-
FJ, though the sky 18 overcast and lowering,

Bee mauy prests with ounlented faces, well
Bhaven, and one or two dozen truculent lvllows
who a ar to need & strong police ; but there are
no gendarmes about. The calm before the storm,
or reiher that chill quiet which comes just before
dawn, 18 the ouly thing which can be compured
with the hushed stillness of Verdun. I hear good-
bys beiween same lovers and the sharp Longues
of French girls, some of whom (and these gre the

rettiest) are dresged In the costume of e
;ormue. But they are all of the poorer classes.

he weil-to-do citigens remained within tneir
honses, and wll thewr doors were closed, There
WAS 4 strange, unwonted silence 1o the beat streets,

It bad vbeen very wet lor the last week, wna the sky
seemed still W sogur beavy rosds for the German
march. Butas the drums begin to be heard the sun
Blews coil‘y out and gives usort of hall promise
of & fine day. It s the sun of Austerlitz about to
shine agaln over France " gays & Frenchman
engaged In the natlonal occupation of firting, and
gtl_m it up with bistory, poetry and great
thonehts.

vials mon Digw/” replles the youang lady who 18

helping bim, & getter up of uine linen, or

UNE BLANCUHISSEUSE DE FIN;
“we shall not gee it clearly till they are gone.™
Indeed the sun witbdraws [rom the scell¢ alter &
briel and unsucgessful lirst appearance,

At 7 A. M. the artillery and ammunition Wagons
are moving down Irom toe citdel. Tueir wams
run rather small, but the horses are strong aod
in exceilent condition ; 8o are the men, haviug both
whiriven exceedingly upon French corn and wine,
Across the draworidge of the fortress s seen o
dark maes of bine uniforms, and the sun coming
out Again throws & capriclous gutter upon their

arins,

7:06 A. M.—Two non-commissioned artillery
ofticers npoa gtout, well-broken horses, ride up to
8 grogshop on the esplanande for o schnaps, which
is & glass of brandy. Ao active French waiter
{umps ap to serve them, with & ‘‘¥a, messieurs,”
or the Yerdun waiters have learned their Germun
in fragments, and it 18 necessary to be still eivil o
German non-commissioned oficers.

“YLUBCKLICHE REISE "
says the walter when the Germans have drunk
their stirrup cup. *A pleasant journey to you, my
lords,” The words are not unkindly sald.

The scene upon the esplanade is interesting and
rlc;ureuque 4§ the German troops are mustering
bhere. belowis the valley of the Meuse, slowly
awaking beneath the daylight. I write these notes
10 @ ceaseless socompaniment of rolling wheels
a8 the artillery wagons move off, the cry of
command sounding hoarse and distant from the
citadel. Upon a side path near me is & chid’s go-
cart with a baby in it.

Y110 A. M.—Rechts! Ma-d-a-r-sch/™ {8 the frst
distinet mil'*ary order which breaks upon g:‘y @ATH,
and then harah ones of command succeed esch
other rapidly. 1t s the garrison artillery coming
oul of the citedel.

7:16 A. M.—The fleld oMcers sit like statnes upon
their horses, sword in hand, as their troops flle

steadily through the lortress gates. The first in-
mntry which 1orms into line upon the esplansde 18
8 ?lonear comgnn&

30 A, M.— of mueio are heard faintly

from within the cltadel and distant barracks.
Prescntly they sound nedrer, and on cowe the
gpiked helmets In serried masses, and the drums
and fifes speak oul in sireams of wWArtial melody.
Tuere s & thunder crash of military musie, which
gets the blood tingling In my velns, as the first
black eagle, surmounting the standard of the gal-
lant Bixty-fourth, comes in sight.

The Sixty-fourth Prusseian regiment i the
most famous of that fighting Twellth brigade
which is wsiill In occupation of the fortress
and eity ol Verduan, During the eari
purt of the war it belonged to tue  divi-
sion Buddenbroeck and was commanded by Colonel
Bigmarck. Itcame Arst into action when Budden-
brock’s division, which was at the leil of Btulpna-
gel's, received orders at ten A. M. on the 16tn Au-
;uut. 1870, to strike into the hot fight lor Viouville.

he attack was begun by the artilery of the divie
slon concentrated into a large group of guns, which
vomited black death wpon the en i but the
brunt of the assauit lell upow the Bixty-fourth,
which was known as the regiment of Prince Fred-
erick Uharles. The regimental commander was
Colonel Von Butler, 8 gentleman of British ori
descended from the noble house of Ormond. The
attack was concentric. 1he first battalion of the
Bixty-fourth went uiong the main chaussde for
the west outiet of the village; the second
baitalion took it on the south, aod on the left the
fusileer battalion went 8t Lthe northern front
of 1t. The fog wase very dense. Colonel Bismarck
was one of the Arst who lell, and the slanghter of
the Frussian troops all around him was terrible,
Colonel Wunsch led the fusileers, and the fgnti
was leaviest on the north. The village was ull
mately taken and the French driven out,

75 A. M.—Ueneral Linsingen, mounted upon a
tail bay horse, rides on to the ground, looking very
Iresh and hearty. He first came into potice at the
memorable attack wade by the Prussian Guards
gpon 8BL. Privat. It wa8 Dere that occurred the
moet stupendous slaughter ol modern tiues, 6,000
men going down in less than ten mioutes. Tis
wholesale butchery was occasioned by the close
order in which the attack was made against rified
artillery and small arms, It has since furnished
one of tue strongest arguments jor the open
ol attacl now  adopted  generslly
the Prossians and all European nations.
Colonel ngen took & distingoished
Rﬂ in the assauly, and led the fusileers of the

ird regiment, who lollowed him on through a
hall stormn of bullets, Liusingen and uis adjutant,
oung Kheinbaben, were both wonnded. Major
yon Kotz bad hie norse shot under him, and, wiile
trying to extricate bimsell, had his head blown off
by & French snell.

7:30 A. M.—The French gendarmes have formed
by the great bridge which epans the River Meuse.
One band aiter anolher now comes into bearing,
and the ir sl ablaze with marial sounds,
dmong which the grand old alr of “‘Hell dem
dewtschen Vateriand!"” so lumiliar during tue war,
|8 predominant,

7:35 A, M.—There is a deep panse and hush In
the Prussian ransks for some minutes aiter the
music ceases, and perhaps some brave hearis are
silently offeriog up thanks to Heaven for the issoe
of t momentous struggle which is now over.
Preseptly the silence is stirred ruther than broken
Lr{ the” murmor of the crowd now gatheriog, and
fitty mtieet boys make their preseace felr, bems
:mwﬂluﬂv escorted by Frenco police. Meansime
Captain Mettral, of tue Fremen gendarmes, at-
tended by a Prussian orderly, cunters across the
vpen space and turough the open gates of the cita-
del, disappearing beyond as thougn swallowed up
by that open-mouthen mass of masonry, and again
the silence of expectation reigns over il

W A, M.—Prussian officers move about on
horseback, saluting each other first with military
precision, then shaking hands, and the crowd of
sightseers grows larger; bul it s not depse, and
there are no well-dregsed French people in it. The
Frussian troops show a marvellous liue as the word
of command is ever and anon given ont 1o them in
guttural tones, not unlike the grinding of & coffee
mill working rapmu. for every officer and non-
cemmisaioned officer repeats it. A puo her
appears on the ground, under permisgion Irom
superior -nmribv. al#o under authority in more
Wwuys than one. e fixes his apparatus at a frst
floor window in a small house whiclh commsnds &
good view of the proceedings, and he sends a mes-
sage L0 me requesting that 1 will ask the gentie-
men of the press not to move at the critical
moment when the troops begin to cheer before
they march past.

7:45 A. M.—1I'lie Twenty-fourth forms [nto line, and
there is & sound of druins thundering in &l direc-
tions as the latest companies arrive on the parade
ground from th:ir di.lun:‘ qwmrniu'!'ge bisok
eagle, surmounting the en siar, rooping
horse talis and the mhulaw. which form the gnn-
ner of the Twenty- th, I8 borng aloft by an

handsome man, and thé word ol com-

renown to the crash of that Olympian | mand hoarsely down Eheir ranks as they hait
m It had been a ktrife of Titans, and H?Eded like well mh‘e plece of mochanism suddenty
ftungly—ao far. L} without strain or effort,

1 never saw such vivid flashes of lightning, They . M brieny the Prussian of-
donunated and overpowered the gasiight, patting | o€ ady on the nd, the new comers,
it scornfully in the shade, and the ruuﬁuned ha no time fer further salutation, for the Lusi-

CAPTIVE LAND ness of the day hes begun, and Colonel Bernardi
with distinct strokes, & Lo Bhout A W has sent his alde-de-camp to injorm the Commander-
or, perhaps, & propnecy, shrough the wind as 1 in-Chlef that all is nearly ready.
bellowed in the pauses ol that flery deluge. Yot Tne French gendarmes Aare now in posseesion of
smid the thonder claps billiard balls knocked to- | the citadel of Verdunm, e keys of the fortress

er with a click lke & coor's laugh, and | having been delivered up to M. le Capitaine Mer-
’:mt.lu gunu clashed ther as Teuton topers | tral by the Herr Major Von y
said & gustural “Lebe hooh 1" Bo rarely do human 1 lce that all the subaltérn Prussian officers
creatures hear the voleo of Heaven while strength | ¢arry small |hlm== black leather Knapsacks
and bealth and youth nﬁnpw umnn i lmwprd ‘:‘;t.m oulders and coutalning their

Packing u ackin maroh
what | saw pﬁexl; ing u H le trumperies l"mmnal ta of the compass the German hands
which will become heiriooms and autnl‘,ynmm- are screamiog as the wain body of the Sixty-fourth

ol the late 1 shougns that il | Arrive in beautiiul order and form on the esplanade.
mma some faithful and aoccount of this | The field oMcers ride up anda down their lines, hav-
thing and tree might read it some day, | I0g eyes a8 ssern and watohful as ever even now.
if not now, and n as they gased upon & mmﬂtnﬂﬂrtm-qml of and
initofal picture of ml.':‘r.rlor about to ride mom:zm Iu':m behind the dark bloe uniforms ke
AWAY IT0m A conguered towe
EABLY IN THE MORMNING. MEummmmmm 13 1me!
Five A. M., Batorday, Beptember 13, 1 the | of the host shine like apiked he L ]
poing of ihe end of the liberation of oe ONR UNBROKEN ARA OF GOLD,
n:r Iatest Invaders. The with m:i A ruflie on ita surface, so welb matched
sounded the revellle just berore %l:n, and at 5:10 | and even is ihat stout, victorious soldiery,
A, M. the whole city was Astir. Wi 7:50 A. M.—The sliegce DOW 18 80 intense that one
§ons of gho dg, Deina 0 ) RIgHL hiepr & whingqr, The sighs upon SHe C8DiEe

nade before the fortress 18 truly magnificent. There

n
wai & lving sea of molten with dark bloe
de lldtha oods
- ﬂ‘&".muu. w and uﬂ?- of the Meuse lor

'DER HERE EXCELLENE
Nanteum) wird gleich kommen,” says an alde-
do-nl: Mﬂw to Linsingen, and bring-
ng his horse upon haunches a8 he salntes the
Ginneral commlnam! the brigade. The Prussians
are rough riders, but the ground is soft and rotten
on the esplangde, 8o that there will bo fewer
curbs and l:ﬂgle:ug: than are usual on a fleld
A 0 f
the Commanderin-Chiel are. ihe. Pr rﬂ%‘“ e
E:ll:?i'u 30 .lcra'l;l ;t;;m lhﬁumu kuanr. &y ire
ow
m‘w‘lr:d.mnu’n'bly ma:l“ng- ¥, Bmartly dressed
Ormen Yy the assaults of
companies of wasps, who fiy in circles rcﬁ:t:uﬂ::.
and 1rpmntl_r Angry AL having their costomary
exercise ground on the esplanade disturbed this

“ﬁnq.mﬂln‘.bom‘panf of French gendarmes

march out of the citadel to tako posacsgion of the
barracks just vacated by the dGerman troops.
Everyihing Is Dclng done eonveniently ana in
order. Mcanwhile the German bands rest upon
thelr musical instruments and the neld oMeers be-
gin to lounge |n their saddles, gatbering iuto
groups, expectant.

B:5 A. M.—General Linsingen orders the
troops to present arms, and there s & sudden fush
of sunsbine as Excellens Manteuffel, in spectacle
rides siowly on Lo the ésplanade. He is mountec
on & peaceiul cnestnut, with ali the steel taken out
of mim, and the renowned Execellens looks & very
feebie broken old man. [ think | never saw &

B0 ghastly and corpsellke, His complexion is of &
pale blue, and nis moulh almost feariul In it8 ex-
pression of latigue and sickness, He ls dressed In
a lignt blue dragoon uniform, & frockeoat and high
riding boots, but seems Loo weak Lo bear
helmet, and performs his part in this gl.ud
mititary pageant In @ [0 cap. side
him oo his right rides Colonel Yon der Burg, the
caustic witted cnlcef of his stafl, mounted on & black
horse ol great power and beauty; on bis left Is
Lieutenant Colonel Connt Voo Haeseler, riding one
of the most magnificent chargers, a tall English
chestnut, a8 thoroughired as . The Com-
mander-imn-Chief and his staff move slowly down the
lines of that splendid army, and ool a sound I8
heard till Excellens Manteuffel halts in frout of
the troope in the centre of the esplanade, and,
abruptly teking out lus sword, with a spasmodic
movement indicating
CHEONIC RUEUMATISM,

he makes & AL but impotent effort to rise in his
stirrups, aud, in & cracked volce, cries, or rather
walls, "“Hoorah! hoorah! hoh!” when the eracked
voice breaks in the middie. Every one of those
wulls 18 repeated from 4,000 lusty throats;
but I fancy there I8 not much enthusinsm
in Ltho#e hoorahe, and they do not seund vigorous
or hearty. The Germans are a 1e, kind-hearted
folk when they are notlighting, Many of them have
rﬂrmo:l friendships, or cloger connections, smong
the delightiul people with whom they have been
lving %o long, and are, perhaps, not giad to go
away “lrom this gay Jand of lyre and lance,”

Echelden und melden thut gar weh.

And there are moist eyes as all the regimental
bands together begin to play slowly the grandest
of all gntbems, *Hett Dir im Blegerkranz,"
which 18 set to the fine old English (if it be, indeed,
English) air of “God Bave the King." Bat ls
origin, like that ol most other things in this world,
{8 doubtful. Regiment alter re@ment Dow
marches past that ghostly old soldier on the tran-
gnil horse, They salute him and he returns their
salute, sirting ou his meek and long-iailed chest-
nut very still, but with a sickly smile
upon his lps, having eo much of glory and #o
littie health, He is mo: iar from sixty, but
looks seventy-five. The two heavy batteries of
artillery with iheir splendid teams of six Lhorses

each drawing a Blxteen pound march past
him firet, They huve not a strap or a buckle out of
place or unclean, and they are follgwed by the rest
of the last army of occupation in France, most ad-
mirable in their diseipline, order and aqu\pmnnt.

Down they march in serried squadrons amidst
the clash of cymbals and the cull of trumpeta, the
forest of bayoneta ever moving on in time and
measure; on down the Rue de St Plerre and
through the Gate of Franoce, the Freuch crowd fall-
ing back a4 they advance, the figure of the Com-~
mander-in-Chiel, Exceliens Manteuffel, becomes
bent more and more, as though his sirengih were
falling him; but the soldierly form of Colouel Von
der erect and knightly as he
Bits on his great black charger, as though
he were a statue carved in marble; while the [ret-
1ul thoroughbred of Lieutenant Colonel Count Yon
Haeseler moves restleasly about as the troops pasa
by with their bands playing and thelr colors fiylng,
and strains ugeasily at the sharp cavalry bit. The
Bccne at this moment was very

HIRIKING AND PAINPUL.
All along the high street of the dishonored city
was the trinmphant foe departing victorious and
leaving the defowered land to wail over 118 shame.
There were burning blushes and hot tears on
French fsces, asthey turned away from so much
degradation, followed by g0 much angulsh—not
over even yet, as their impatience bad hoped. But
the halt was only momentary, and the Baxty-
fourth marched on, as the biack and white flags of
the Eleventh Lancers came down the hill, with the
&:m gendarmes of the rear guard close behind
em.

Last ecame Excellenzs Mantenffzl, bent nearly
douvle, and domng behind his spectacies. Beside
him Colonel Von der Burg sat on his stately black,
with his right hand resting disdalninily on his hi
and his forage cap aside upon his massive Ila-uf
aud the-tall chestnutof Licutenant Colonel Count
Von Haeseler plunged and reared, scatieriog the
French crowd, which was email and scanty. the
lass Germans d through the dark gagze of
France and into the light, open country beyond!

HVERYBODY CHLEBRATES.

Ko, there was not a single house or a window In
& house where a ol joy was not hung out to
celebrate the departure of the Germans, and in
the same breath that men rejoiced over peace
they tulked again of war and hungered for it

flags, flage everywhere, and holsted
wherever a flag conld be put. Hawkers went
about the etreets selling sheaves of flags, wnich
were bought up eagerly. Bome of the flags which
hung {rom the b¢st houses were surmounted by
mourning crowns in memory of Alsace-Lorraine;
and, when the rain poured down again, a falr, blue-
a:eﬁ woman said, * skies are

WEBPING FOR ALBACE."

The French troops arrived by the train and tam-
bled and - str ed out of the carriages with
their arms and baggage, and when they had done

*On wa pas donne Vordre

#0, 8aid to each other,
de descendre,” & tact which had altogether auPped
their memory. But their oMcers were not inchmed
to be severe on them for this breach of aiscipline,
and Colonel Isuard, a mgloiulmle veieran In ample
red trouserg, marched about, attended Di the Pre-
fect, without paying much attentlon to the imme-
diate details of his command.

In the evening the city was beantifully illami.
nated with lamps of tricolored paper and Bengal
fires, with transparencies and preity aod artistic
devices,

On the March—Latest Public Appear-
ance of the Prince Imperial in France—
Evacuation of Etain—=The German
Host Upon the March to Metz.

ETaIN, Sept. 18, 1878,

Down fell the rain at Verdun as [ roge at haif-
past four on the morning of Sunday, September 14,
and 1 had scarcely made my coffee and opened my

NEW YORK HERALD and the next American mail
than there came a hurried Knocking upon my
chamber door. The bLrisk little clty was already
astir, and when 1 went to answer this peremptory
gummons a printer’s devil of mach aetivily thrust
a damp slip of paper into my hand and disappeared
in the darkpess whistling ‘“Tres jJolie, peu pole,"
the latest sparkling chorus which has charmed
the people of France in “La Fllle de la Mére An-
got,” but which (alas for moveity!) I heard just
twenty-Lwo years ago at the varl Theatre In Vi-
enna, The damp siip of paper was sent to me by
& friendly town councilior, and contalned a manu-
peript copy of & telegram which three hours hence
will be read by the greatest of French lving
statesmen with glad eyes which, perhaps, will
moisten with a patriot's emotion. Here are the
words on the damp gelip of paper, which has been
raloed upon :i—
vponsleur THIERS, A Ouchy, prés Lausanne '—
“Yerdun et complétement évacué,  Etain, notre
bonne ville, le sera dans deux jours. La libération
du territoire est un falt accompll. C'est volre
@uvre. Nous yous en devous une éternelle reoons

nalssance."
[Sulvent de nombreuses signatures.]

Which, being Interpreted, sigonifles “Monsleur
Thiers” (and there I8 nothing finer even in America
than thig simple style of address t0 & man who has
held supreme power and guitted it without a mngie
nickname. Monsienr Thiers, then, nothing more),
“at Quchy, near Lansanne—Verdun is completely
evacunted. Our good town of Etain will be in two
days. The liberation of the territory Is an accom-
plished fact, This I8 your work. We owe yom
eternal gratitade for is.”

|Here follow the signatures of all who have signa-
tures at Verdon.)

It was surely & cruel mockery of fate when a
decree went forth thas the city which had
made the bravest and most successful defence
during the late war should remain tlg last pledge
in Gerinan hands for

THE RANSOM OF PRANCE.
But it took the place of Belfort in French and Ger-
man diplomatic negotiations and was obliged to
submit to the hard destiny which [nevitably awaits
all famous men and things. Now, as fo this 'eter-

nal gratitnde” ors, A pation’s nankg
are réally the o w!b.ﬁc nors wrﬁﬂﬂ%—m
mhumum 1 mean, snd not & vole of
ammnn ondhlymtnruum. t
ugh 8 pollical party in s well PP ora are

AR i
m:un:ul“lg; no plﬂﬂl.ll? or
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such a noble recompense as that him'
&r PRAISE O A GEEAT MAY, i

JU; , NOT
St s oot T il v
eannon shot hearq

the walls of Paris France was helpless, mums

and ruined. Her adminlsrration was utterly dis-

her trade amnibilated, her resources

an ob pay francs, be-
sides her own expensed, to the enemy who had juss
beaten ner. Altnough there are Now so many pre-
tenders to the chief authority in Frunce not one off
them expressed the least desire to underiake the
conduct of a4 government which was at once in-
solvenp and lnsecurs, The French people wera
obliged to accept a provisional republie, for they
could not have hsd a monarchy, and tue provisional
Republic saved thetr credit’ aud restored their
lnce among Eurolpean nations after it nad really
ome vacant, In two years the war indemnity
was paid and nearly every trace of roip had
disappeared. One name dowinates this period, and
history will not know how to refuse it the meed
of a greatness very true amd high. Iiis thas of M.
Thiers. Thus Liustrious French cluizen, ater huvin&
opposed a rush and foollsh war with unexample
Ctilll'!ito and genius, was foreed to si the MOSE
humilating condittons of peace which have been
imposed by any conqueror upon the vanguished for
more than ball o century. He did so, as he him-
sell hag told us, “aledding tears ol blood,” ana M.
Thlers 18 not a man given to hysterical leelings or
expresslong. 1t was, however—it must have been—
exquigitely painful to a wise oid man who had fore=
Been the dlsasters into which his country hsd heeny

wiintonly plunged to set about the prievous and
heavy task of eollecting her anders and’
remains; to try ageinst all ressonable chance

or precedent If they could be reconstituted
into a great and Iiving nation, He has, s0 ‘to
speak, resuscitated France, and he was the founder
of thas nhonest conservative Republle which has
guided her ewiltly back to health and fortune, No
such great results have been produced by suy Eu-
ropean siatesman in so briel o time; amd  even
compared with so gifted a man as Prince Bigmarck
M. Thiers will not appear in ihe least ([avorable
light. He bears, indeed, the same comparison Lo
the :{ a8 & Baviour to a destroyer,
or It might ve more just Lo say the diference be-
tween them 18 that between a great conservativa
and & great reformer. There ure few honest men
in France who should not and who would not
have signed the telegram which the city of Verdun
Las sent to M. Thiers,

The Germans ile to-nlght (14th September)

AT ETAIN,
and I drove over the bridge which spans the
little Orne in thas small commercial town about
three \n the aiternoon. There I saw that whe Ger-
mans had halted upon their homeward march,
and they are mow resting upon

THE BABBATN DAY.

They were lounging about in & friendly, Gone,
cillatory way as my carriage stopped belore the
door of the Hotel de la Slréne, and did not seenow
apprehensive of any disturbance, thongh the popu-
latlon of Etaln 18 much of that tipsy, obstreperous
sham-workman class, and the Captsin of the

French  gendarmes at Verdun had told
me he was fearful of a riot. [
had expected to find the town very

full, for it ls & small, bugy place, and 1 knew thab
the main body of the evacustiug army was there,
besidea the Commander-in-Chiel and General Lin<
singen, with their respective stafs. So 1 nad pro-
vided myeelf with o special recommendation to wne
landiord of The Siren, In the hope that he mignt
find me a dinner and a bed In some ¢lean house, i
he could not make room for me in his own. But he
stared with a wondering luok when 1 asked if en-
tertainment was to be had for man and beast at
Etain, snd segmed to be uodef the impression that

1 was trying to get a rise out of him, Then he
answered “Yes" in 4 deflant or inquiring mannper
?kﬂ;?’ should say, “What nexs, Mr. Practic
oker

At 7:80 A, on Monday morning (September
15) the Ge army of evacuatlon mustered om

the open space befora the Hotel de Ville at Htain,
and a conslderable crowd, all made up of blouses
and the pooter sort of women and children, nasem-
bled to see them off. General Linsingen stood
booted and spurred before & stone fountain, and
one by one the stafl rode up and saluted him.
There were agsain the haughiy face and gallant
figare of Colonel von der Burg seated upon his
dark charger, and the spare, lithe .orm of Lieuten-
ant Colonel vount You Haeseler mounted upon a
vixenlsh brown mare, toe tearing chestnmni having
been knocked up.
At8 A, M. Excellenz Manteuffel cantered up at &
Bee-30W pace upon his well pehaved
LP ROCKING HORSE.

0
| He Iunﬁ_ﬂ much the better for his night's rest And’

e the house of Mme, the Widow
bry. There were a few ‘‘Hochs!™ not many, and
no enthusiasm. The word of command was glven
out, and Ilmmediately aferwards the German
tr moved off with the regmrnlxume recleion
of clockwork. Excellenz Manteuffel and General
Linsingen, with their staf, rode firat to-day,
thongh they had closed the march from Verdun.
The regmments had their banners furlea in
black n covers. The ambulance Wwagons,
surmounted by fags, emblazoned with the
red cross of Ueneva; the ge carts, and
a dozen of led horses, tossing their heads nnder
warm clothing, brought up the rear. As that grim
t went upon Its way a tipsy fellow in the
crowd of blouses, who had Kept his Impudence
bottled up in him till It nad turned sour, howled
somethiog—not to be printed here—while Lhe stern
Teuton chivalry paced grandly ahead. Then the
Iate sun of autumn & led feenly through the

| to be Kind.
WHNAE' Goak; With & VIOW 50 ¥h6. Teadere of (he | TMINOSNOSES Uik RAtERal Aesizs 10 DO Kind

rain clouds, as though it wished Incoherently to
say by, and it threw squut, Awkward lorms in
mockery along the ground. It was thus that the
dread shadow of the mighty foeman passed athwart
the pale face of France, céasing to appal It; and
the well-fed warriors of tbe German Lost went on
thelr march to Metz, )

Rejolcings at KEtain, Conflans, Jarny
snd Doncourt—=A Strange Standard
Bearer—=Final Liberation of French
Territory—A Stray Page of History—
Passing the Frontier.

MeTz, Sept. 19, 1878,

Before dismissing a subject so creditable to the
German nation as the upiform good conduct of
the garrison in occupation of Etain, I feel bound
to say that the regiment in garrison there till the
day before yesterday was the Twenty-fourth Prus-
glan regiment of the line, and that the names of
the two ofMoers In command who especially dis-
tinguished themselves by their uprightness and
good sense were Major Luderitz and Captain
Burenthaler, names which might be inscribed in
letters of gold above the Town Hall of Etain with-
out o single protest from its ecitizens,

All the whiie I remained at Etain it appeared to
be haunted by the ghost of the late Emperor of the
French. He was pre-eminently a&n jnteresting
man, and 1 thirsted to know all about him as
he came hither in that blundering downward ruosh
to Sedan,

“How seemed he, madame, to your woman's
heart, which sees better than the eyes?" [ asked of
Mme, Liegeols, the landiady of The Siren.

“Yery sad, monsieur,” she atuswered, “and,
above all, very tired. But not even grief and fatigue
He
spoke to me and my child. She was but & littie
thing, and he did not know whether she was a girl
or a boy, 80 he inqmred with every demonstration
of interest. No, hils sulte were not disrespeetful to
him, His frienas had pot yet fallen away from
him. He had been sclll epared that sorrow. What
particularly struck me aboat his manner wag that
it was 8o feariess, and that ne dared even at sach
@ time to be alone. He went into the caf nexs
door and wrote at a side table, with no attendants
near nim, 80 that any one might have deall him »
foul blow.

“Tue Prince Imperial, too, wrote a long letter to
his mother, but he was more closely guarded. 1
ploked some of s pot hooks (griffonnage) when he
was gone. He seemed ehildishly fond of his father,
and in very weak health, poor boy. 1 (Mme.
Liegeois belng & kindly soul) longed to kiss him
and wrip bim up and keep him warm and quiet.

“Many of the French officers who passed backe
ward and forward throngh Etain while the war
raged all around us.'" continued Mme. Liegeols,
“have left & deep impression on my memory. It
was, |'think, Monsieur de la Tour d’Auvergne who
interested me most, He arrived here hall dead
with privations and fatigue, while every room in
our house was crowdea with the prisoners of
Sedan., He was a0 goy and nandsome, he boro
pain and want 8o ligntly, that we made place for
him. A bow and a smile, most graceful, most gal-
1ant, were all 1 saw afterward of the brave gentie-
man, and | have since heard that he was killed, I
spent the wretched weeks which followed the dis-
gstar of Sedan almost entirely in breaking eggs tor
omelettes, We could 000k nothing else last
enough or often enough to relleve the famine of

i
our people” N WAS TLLUMINATED
on the evening the Frussians left, and I went ont
with Mme. Liegeols, her brotuer and her lLitle

the lestival. But Heaven seemed
:‘: u,,‘g';:’:e‘tnn?fwa agninst any demonstrations of
felgned ::ir, and the raln came dOWn as luadl‘lz
as 1t had done at Verdun, The mn tore the t

red nags to tatlers and pu out the Lghts
mh:lu tricolored lanterns. Some squibs, some
crackers, several yards of bunting made
up the rejoicings at Etain, aome ldren
dawciog lo o ring sung slow

1y—
¢ Promiens
B,

A very different chant irom that of “A Berlin,”
which was ouce \ let us nlways have
courage to tell truth. There were some red
eyes and aching hearts whioh dared not tell their
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